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on Washington, and its future development, illustrated by lantern slides. January 5, 1917, was Mother's birthday. We had a family party for her, and as the Christmas house party had broken up, family life was adjourned after this for the programme of official entertaining.
The previous season I had inaugurated a custom of morning meetings with the Cabinet ladies to establish closer personal relations among us and to discuss problems arising from those bugaboos of official life, precedent and precedence. We met at twelve o'clock and it was always an agreeable hour. This year we all seemed so engaged that I felt these meetings, which had already accomplished their object, only one more burden on busy women. To get their own households regulated, to look after children and the everyday demands was enough to occupy any woman's morning. So the regular meetings were discontinued with the understanding that should anything out of the ordinary arise we would have a special session.
I was moved to make this suggestion largely on account of Alice Wilson, daughter of the Secretary of Labour and Mrs. William B. Wilson. They were no relation to my husband. Mrs. Wilson being an invalid, everything in a household of nine children devolved upon Alice who was the oldest. In addition she acted as her father's secretary. The patience with which this courageous girl bore the trials of her mother's affliction was a touching and painful thing to see. On the day of our last meeting Mrs. Daniels, the wife of the Secretary of the Navy, had driven up in a new limousine. Cabinet officers had formerly used victorias and horses. Mrs. Daniels was as excited as could be over the new acquisition, and invited us all to go downstairs and see it. The limousine looked stunning, but personally I regretted seeing the horses go.
The Suffragettes, campaigning for national legislation to give the ballot to women, as certain States already had done, about this time began to picket the White House. They stood on either side of the gate with great banners and